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In Working a SHIP; 


In a DiaLoGus between a Captain and his two Mates, 
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A 1 of SHIPS; 
Suppoſed to be ſpoken by an Indian who had 


never ſeen Ships before : 


In Imitation of DRYDEN. 
Me Mare, Me V. enti, Me fera jaftat Hyems. Ovid. 
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SAILOR: 


Y Jolly Ladds! how fair do's now the 
[Sky appear ? 


The Sea is ſmooth as Glaſs, and full as 
[Chryftal clear 0 


Firſt Mate. How fuggiſh ſeems our Ship ? her Helm ſhe has forgot, 
She feels no Tugg of Sail, nor makes of Way, one Knot ; 


Second Mate. But look! a low ring Cloud do's from the North arife, 


Which ſoon perhaps may r the Poſture of che Skies; 


Firſt 


lo. 
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Firft Mate. And o'er the wrinkled Sea now creeps a little Gale, 


Which gently moves our Vanes, and bruſhes ev'ry Sail; 


ce My Ladds ! let Us accept this Favour of che Breeze, 
It may not long, be thus inclinable to pleaſe : 
| Set in the Braces then—the Sheets hawl quickly afc, 
And ſquare the Sails for ſee, it freſhens from Abaft : 


Firſt Mate. The Wind is yet unfixt, it do's to veer begin : 
Captain. Eaſe out the Larboard Sheets, and hawl the Starboard in j 


Second Mate. It freſhens now apace, It blows a Mackarel Gale, 


— 


It is a Quarter Wind, and bellies ey'ry Sail ; 


— ee ee - 


Firft Mate. The Wind's again a-ſtern—Ir drives the duſky Clouds 
With Fury and with Speed and whiſtles thro' the Shrowds ; 


* 


Captain. Settle the Top- ſails then quick let a careful Hand, 

By ev'ry Top-ſail Hallyard be prepar'd to ſtand, 
Second Mate. Black Clouds now riſe amain, and o'er our Heads they 
Captain. Let go the Top- ſail Hallyards, hawi the Top-ſails fk | 

Let go the Top-ſail Sheets, and take the Top- ſails in; 
Firſt Mate. The Wind to grow unmanageable do's begin; 
Furl ev'ry Sail beſide, and reef our Fore- ſail Courſe, 


It bears her too much down, the Wind has too much Force; 


Firſl 
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Second Mate. The Flood is all a- foam, and in rough Furrows rolls; 
Captain. Without a Sail, We'll ſcud beneath our naked Poles: 
To Poop, and heave the Log -It blows a taring Gale, 
Nine Knots ſhe fully runs, without a Knot of Sail : 
No Force, my Boys! altho* the Wind and Billows free, 
| Our Ship is tight and clear---and We have Sea-room yet ; 
Our Hands are in good Health, and Exerciſe approve, 
Our Ports are caulk'd below, our Guns well laſh'd above : 


Firſt Mate. Beſides, tis well ſuppos'd----that ſuch a Bullying Blaſt, 


Is far too ſudden, and too violent to laſt : 


Ou Mares Burl look! che Wind- ward Sky is clearing up again; 


The Wind more faintly blows, leſs boils the ruffled Main; 


Captain. The Bluſter's ſurely paſs'd----and will no more prevail, 
Up quickly Hands! ** and looſen ev'ry Sail; 55 

To Main- top-gallant Head a little nimble Hand; 
To try, if cer tis dark, We can diſcover Land ; 


Within. Land, Land is plainly ſeen--- 
Firſt Mate. On Deck We make It now, 


Tis juſt afore Us, or a Point upon the Bow: 


Captain. 


B 


Captain. Let's ſtretch along the Shoar, for Danger here We find, 
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Coptain, The Top-fails hoiſt «-trip-—my Mates ! We cheerly fil 
The Sea is ſmooth again, It blows an eaſy Gale, 
The Wind is right a- ſtern—xhen ſteady, ſteady ſiter, 
Nor a the Starboard fall, nor to the Larboard flicer : 
Up, little Boys ! looſe our Top-gallant Sails, we'll ſtand, 
Wich all the Speed we can, directly for the Land; 
Perhaps (the Wind ſtill fairly favouring Us) We may 


Before tis fully dark, ſhoot quite into the Bay: 
Stay-ſails are uſeleſs now, yet (that We may — 


In expeditious Speed) 2 oy ſudden Sail; 


Second Mate. Our Ship ſteere wide, her Helm ſhe renders not a Straw J 
Captain. Hawl up our After-ſails, ana · iet the Fore-ſails draw 


Firft Mate, Still, ſtill ſhe widely yaws---- 
Captain, What Lubbard is it ſteers ? 


Remove him froms the Helm, and whip Him at the Geers; 


Second Mate. An arrant Looby He, who clumſily thus fails, 
And neither will regard the Compaſs, nor the Sails ; 


. Firſt Mate. But look ! afore Us where the Sea with Froth is ſpread ! 


A Rock is not far off, for Breakers are a Head ; 


* 


Get all our Tacks aboard, and luff her to the Wind: 
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A Leadſman to the Lead 


Within, Six Fathom by the Mark; 


Captain. The Water here is ſhoal, the Sky is growing dark : 
This Place has Sands and Rocks—ler's ſtand again to dts 
Make ready all our Hands —— now clap the Helm a lee; 


Let go the Fore-top Bowline ; Braces, Leeſlings go; 
Thrift out the Leeward Sheet—riſe ev ry Tack—and fs 
Her Head-fails lay abaek---(ſet iti the Larbodrd Brace 

Of Each.) to make Hee dabvr=--the theers, the Mere apace 5 
Now get aboard Main-tack, hawl aft the Main Sheet, haw! ; 
The Ship is quite abet new hawI them, hawt them All; 
Now right the Heli again, trim ſharp the Sails, and try 
To keep Her to the Wind, as Near as ſhe wm tye ; 


But, Danger to prevent, and manage Things drighe; 
Hand our Top-gallant Sails before tis fully N 1ght ; 
And----to prevent the worſt----fince a Lee-ſhoar is near, 


(Leaſt the Wind riſe again) get both our Anchors clear : 
How winds She? 


Within. Eaſt-North-Eaft; 
Captain. Up tothe Northward ficer $ 


For ſome Les v ſhe makes 6 now no- near: 
To Sea- ward let Us ſand; ont the Day begin, 
And with the Morning Light, We'll venture freely in. 


re — 
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if | a | Exeunt and re-enter, 

i Captain. Call vp the Starboard Watch, for fee” tis Break of TR 

i} | 3 The Beim a weather put, arid ſteer into che Bay; * a 
= In this deep Bay We're almoſt Landlock'd at the beſt, 

| | Firſt Mate. And yet a humming Sea rolls in from the North-weſt ; 
if y RW 

| | | Captain. Then---tiow We're in the Bay, obſerve where may be found 
| A Place, which will afford the ſafeſt Anchor-ground ; 

| | | 5 Hawl Main and Fore-ſail up, and the Main-top-ſail low'r, 

. | Down the Fore-top-ſail too-==-ſhe ſhoots almoſt to Shoar ;: 
| 8 * Now let our Anchor go and Boatſwain! by Command, 


8 -» 


- Hoi out the Boat, to ſet our Paſſengers a- land; 


its And now They 10 a d Doat, juit as They gu aways. | 


| Give Them three luſty Chears----- 

| Within. Huzza! Huzza! Huzzg} 
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On SHIP S; 


Sack to be ** by an * who had 
never ſeen Ships before: 


Ess Me! what Things from th'Ocean ſeem t'aſcend 
8 Far off . and hitherward their Courſes bend! 


Now they by far mote wonderful appear, 
Vaſtly enlarging, as they draw more neat; 6 
Now, moſt ſtupendous Forms they wear — and ſweep 


Over the Boſom of their Parent-Deep: 


Ve gracious Gods! What Miracles 1 ſpy ! 

Trees ſtrait and tall, on th'Ocean ſeem to fly ; 
About Them, Wings inſtead of Foliage, grow, 
Stretch'd-to the Winds ———which, as attending, blow j 
Beneath Them, floating Manſions ſeem to be; 

Lo! how they ſkim the Surface of the Sea 

Now, folding up their Wings, behold their Arms ! 


Lo, Ghoſts around T hem, now ariſe in Swarms! 
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iy Fs Lo, how they cnt! and ſeem as cluſter d Bees 
Wn 

"s (Their Cells deſerted) on the Boughs of * Trees : : 


ii | we | © The Wonders now, each Other ſeem to view, 
10 if | And ſeem conſulting What they i to do: : 
In what Condition will they reach the Shoar? 


Too certainly enrag d hear Them roar ; N : 


it | | Now, to each Other dreadfully they ſpeak, 

{ Their Words | in Lightning, and in Thunder . 
| | Bure Theſe are Meſſengers of Gods and come, 
| Of guilty Nations to pronounce the Doom; 

n Oh, ſpare Us, We ſubmiſſively implore, 

| | Much is yout Wrath ? but be your Mercy more! - 


— 


Its Grace to charm ! Its Terror to ſubdue! - ' 


--- * 


Yet----ſhou'd They prove as merciful, as fair, 


= þ £ : * 


Our conſcious Crimes of Mercy may deſpair z 
Then—e'er They land, oh, let Us ſwiftly fly, 
Leſt We by Fear if not their n. 
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